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"DOCLOR WHO" 
"THE MUP.NTS" 
SEKL.L NNN 


by 


Bob Baker & Dave Martin 


EPISODE ONE 


TPLECING 1: 


SUPOSE C..M Opening 


Ext. Country. Day. 


The sound of someone running 
wildly, crashing through 
the undergrowth, 


4 MiN crashes into C,U. 
ranting staring terrified. 
i very thin man in baggy 
white clothes. Very old 
tamned and wiry. 


Sounds of pursuit from all 
around . 


VOICES: (MUFFLED) 


Over here! 


Move in! 


The river! Heading for the river! 


(et® ss. ete) 


eh 
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From so many directions, the 
M..N does not know which way 
to turn. 


Sound of his pursuers 
ernshing through, getting 
nearer ... The M.N takes a 
deep breath and stumbles 
off away from C.u.MiRk. as 
fast as he can oe. 


Through his thin cotton 
shirt coat, soaked in sweat, 
a series of enormous knobbly 
reptilian vertebrae can be 
SCON see 


We follow him running and then 
CUT to THE MsRSH.uL, in 
immaculate tropical uniform .,. 


The M.kSHsL is big, bull- 
necked, shrewd and ruthless. 
a crucl power-driven man, 
quick to rage - when it suits 
him, Besides the tropical 
kit, he wears a facemask 

and carries a bleeping geiger- 
type tracker, Five stars on 
his riot helmet. He scans 
the forest with the tracker, 
Bleeps build up loud and 
strong. He tcars off the 
mask to shout: 


MaRSEAL: Mutt! Mutt! Over here you 


ee 


men! Mutt! 


The OLDMAN breaks cover, 


The MaRSH:L dashes after 
hit. «SS he runs, he drops 
his face mask. 


STUBBS and COTTON - riot 
patrolmen in similar but 
less flashy gear - appear 
in SHOT. Names sten @illed 
across their helmets. BOTH 
armed, both wearing faccmasks - 
Sinister fleshcoloured objects 
with 4 speaking grill, made 
to cover nose and mouth, 
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STUBBS removes his mask 
to shout: 


STUBBS: Sir! Marshal! Your mask! 


COTTON: (THROUGH HIS MASK) Mutt mad he 
is. Sport to him - 


STUBBS: Come on, before he passes out, 


COTTON removes mask, wiping 
sweat off. 


COTTON: Solos! Stinking rotten hole. 
Gantt even breathe. What a planet! 


STUBBS: (MOVING OFF) Not long now 
Soldier, 


COTTON: (FOLLOWING RELUCTANTLY ) 
Shovld've given ‘tem independence years 
ago eee 


inother part of the forest, 


STUBBS and COTTON come upon 
a gasping but triumphant 
M.u.RSIL.L standing over the 
body of the N.TIVE: 


M:RSH..L: Look at it. Disgusting mess, 
Get rid of it. 


The M.AhkSHal takes his mask 
without a word of thanks: 


MaRSHiL: Malze out o report, Mutt found 
dead ... as usual, 


The M:aRSHSL moves off, pleased 
with his morning's work, 


eS ae 
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STUBBS speaks into his 
pocket transmitter, 


STUBBS: Returning to Skybase, ET au 
forty-two, zero six. Have dealth with 
Mutant native alert, area seven, 
Mutant tracked and found dead on 
arrival. 


4 look at COTTON, 


STUBBS: Cause unknown oe-6 


END TELECINE 1: 


Le INT, UNIT LABORATORY. Di, 


(DOCTOR WHO IS WORKING 
ON «2. PIECE OF EQUIPMENT 
AT £ WORKBENCH. 


JO LOOKS ON) 


JO: Doctor, are you going tu be much 
longer? 


DOCTOR WHO. Nearly finished, Jo, I'm 
making a ucw improved carburettcr for 
BeSS16 oe.» 


JO: Well for your information, it's 
long past lunchtime, 


SLOWLY 1. BLACK BOX 
MaTERIALISES ON 
HE BENCH ) 


DOCTOR WHO* (SEEING THE BOX) Oh dear. 
Oh dear Oh aear! 


a 


(JO IS SHAKEN BUT 
TRIES TO HIDE IT) 


JO: = Tnmnch? 

DOCTOR WHO: No. 

JO: (CAUTIOUSLY) Bomb? 

DOCTOR WHO: Nothing so exciting. 
JO: We)? 

DOCTOR WHO: Worke 

JO: Then it is something exciting. 


(a. SOUR LOOK #RCM 
DOCTOR Wid) 


DOCTOR WHO: It's a despatch box, of a 
kind. From them, 


JOz The Gime Nords? 
DOCTOR W"0: -shat's righc. 
JO: Aren't you going to open it? 


DOCLOR WHO: I'm not supposed to open 
it. Couldu'tt, even i1 I wauted to, 
It's only meant for one person oe. and 
or creature... and it only opens for 
one person, 


JO: and or creature? 


DOCTOR WHO: I'm just the messenger boy. 


~ 
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JO: Why don't you just refuse, 


DOCTOR WHO: They only use this iu a 
real emergency, Jo. Top priority! 
Three-line whip! I've got to go, 


JO: How do you know where to deliver 
Lt? 


(THE T.RDLS DOOR SWINGS 
OPEN OF ITS OWN ACCORD, 


ik LIGHT ON TOP OF 
THE tARDIS STARTS 
PLASUING. THE 
DEMATERILISTION NOISE 
STARTS ) 


DOCLOR WHO: JI think that's already been 
decided. 


(DOCTOR WHO PICKS 
UP THE BOX, MOVES 
TO THE TaRDTS DOOR) 


JO; Wait. I'm coming with you. 


DOCTOR WHO: Oyt of the gquertion,. 
Bound to be diitficult, Frobably 
dangerous, 


JO: fll the more reason. You need 
me to look after you. 


LOCTOR WHO: Sorry, Jo, Goodbye. 
(DOCTOR wHO STEPS 
INSIDE THE T..RDIS, 
THE DOOK SLOWNY 


STARTS TO CLOSE) 


JO: Oh no you don't, Doctor. 


ew 
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TELECINE 2: 
Model Shot, 


Skybase, hanging in the nigkt 
sky above Solos, 
END THLECINE 2 


° 
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(SHE BELTS ACROSS 
THE LuBORsATORY uND 
LEAPS INSIDE THE 
TARDIS, JUST BEFORE 
THE DOORS CLOSE, 


THE NOISE BUILDS AND 
THE TARDIS DEMATERILISHS ) 


INT, SKYBuSE ONE, STORGi ARM. NIGHT. 


(A SMALL BARE, DUSTY, 
METAL ROOM, A 
DISUSED P4RT OF THE 
STORAGE L2B.. 


THE POLICE BOX APPEARS, 
JO AND DOCTOR WHO 
EMERGE ) 


JO: Well - where are we? 


DOCTOR WHO: Looks like the tradesmen's 


entrance, doesn't it? 


(JO GOES 70 THE 
FORTHChE WINDOW) 


JO: What do you mean, Doctor? 


DOCTOR WHO: Well, I don't sec any red 
carpet. Do you? 
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JO: Doctor, look! We're flying! ... 


TRELECINE 3: 


Model Shot or Caption, Night. 


JO'S b.0.V. of Solos seen 
from Skybase, 


END 'MsLECINE 3: 


3. INT. SKYBAS® ONE. STORAGE ..RE.L, NIGHT, 
(RESUME SCENw) 


DOCTOR WHO: (PEERING OUT) Not exactly 
flying, Jo. We're in planetary orbit, 
We must be on a ~- 


(VOICE #ROM T:NNOY 
TYPE GRILL OVER 
DOOR) 


VOICE: Eisr buse Cne, This is Sts Base 
One. 


DOCTOR WHO: Sky Base, 
JO: imazing. 


VOICE: Duty personnel to reception 
aud transfer section, Clear visiting 
party. 


DOCTOR WHC: uh, we are expected -— 


VOICE: and escort through hacteriolo - 
gical decontamination hall. Sly Base 
One, out. 


= 


WH a Om 
JO: Bactero-what? 


DOCTOR WHO: Put less delicately - 
delousing, Jo. 


JO: Cheek - 


4, INT. SKYBaSE ONE, RECEVTION/TRANSTER 
ARIA, NIGHT, 


(4 ROW OF wO CUBICLES. 
JuBELLED 'RECEPTION iND 
TRANSFER SECTION’. 


ONE CUBICLE IS MARKED 
TOVIERLORD! THE OTHER 
Sy GLER .ND PLAINER 
TSOLONIANS', 


TARAN WATTS BY THE 
CUBICLES WATCHTULLY. 

HE IS .. FiERCE 

WaRRIOR L#ADER, A 
KUKPJ~YPE SWORD At 

HIS SIDE, COLOJRFULLY 
DRESSED, HE IS FLAKED 
BY HIS BODY GUARD, 

uN EVEN BIGGER 

FIERCE MAN. iS THE 
SCENE PROGRESSES, Wi 
BEGIN TO SEE THT 
SOMETHING IS WRONG WITH 
THIS HODYGU..RD, HE IS 
SWEATING FIERCELY 

AND SEEMS TO BE 
SUPPRYSSING PAIN. 


BUT SINCE ViRLN TAKES 
HIM POR GRuNTED AND 
THE OVERLORDS 
SCARCELY LOOK AT 

HIM, us) “HIS 

VuSSES UNNOTICED, 


= 
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ON ViRaN'S OTHER 
SIDE ST.uNDS & YOUNG 
NalIVE, THIS IS 
VARAN'S SON, BEARBY, 
DETACHED, BUT KEEPING 
 WAPCHFUL EYE ON 
THINGS STANDS AN 
OVERLORD GUaRD, THEY 
ARE LLL WiITING FOR 
SOMEONE TO ARRIVE 

IN THE TRANSFER 
SECTION, 


THER 1S 4 HUM OF 
OWE FROM ONE OF THE 
CUBICLES 15 KY 
oPPEGKS, HE STEPS 
OUT, 


KY IS MUCH YOUNGER 
THAN VakiN, Hb IS 

i, FIERCE CHE GUEVARA 
™YDPE, .. BORN 
REVOLUTIONARY. 
_VakiN IS a SUPPORTER 
OF THE OVERLORD 
REGIME, SO HE AND 

KY ARE NATURAL 
ENEMIES, VaRLN GREETS 
KY WITH IRONIC 
COURTESY } 


VakRiN: Greetings, Ky. 


KY: I snew you would be here, Varan, 
With your Overlord masters, 


VikaNs and why are you here? 
FY: I was surmoned. 


VSR Ns You will attend the conference? 
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KY: The Conference! More lies 
from the Overlords. More promises 
of freedom. “omorrow, Always 
tomorrow. 


VARAN: Yet you still came. 


KY: I came to demand that the Overlords 
cease from murdering our people. 


VaRuN: The mutants are no longer 
our p?ople, They have become accursed 
by the Gods. 


KY: Not by tne Gods but by the 
Overlords! By the contaminntion 
they brought w’th them from Harth! 
They are the only curse on Solos - 
and you Varan, paid killer of your 
own people, know the nature of that 
curse best ot all, 


VARANS A mutant is a curse and must 
be rooted out. They are evil and 
diseased! 


(C.U. BODY-GUARD. 

HE SHIV™RKS, WRAPS 

HIS CLOuk TIGHTLY 
ROUND HIM. HE LOOKS 
FRIGHTINED, KEEPS 
GiaNCING al HIS HaNnD .- 
WHICH wi DO NOT SEE) 


KY Who tells us they are evil? 
Who tells us they ace diseased? 


VaRaN: My eye tell me = 


KY: No Varan, the Overiords tell you, 
The Overlords tel? you to kill and you 
kill, 


ViaRiN: My people are warriors. It is 
Fonourable to fight. 
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KY: This is not fighting! Where is 
the honour in hunting down these 
unarmed creatures? 


VAKAN: They are diseasedKy: it is a 
duty. 


KY: Diseased! again, the Overlords! 


But = 
(HIS CLINCHER) 


If it is a disease, what has caused it? 
Wno has caused it? The Overlords! 

Once we were tarmers and hunters. 

The land was green, the rivers 

ran clear and the air w2s sweet 

to breathe. Then the Overlords 

came, bringing Barth's poisons with 
them and ca:ting it progress. We 
toiled in their mines. We become 
slaves - 


(LOOKING AT VARAN) 
And worse *har slaves ~- 
VaRAN: Liar! 


KY: Murderer! You have nothing left 


to hunt, so you hunt your own kind, 


(VARLN'S HAND GOES TO 
HIS SWORD. 


THE GUARD STEPS FORWARD 
Wi LRNINGLY ° 


VaRaN aND KY GLARE if 
EACH OTHER. 


ROUND THE CORNER COMES 
STUBBS, WHO SUMS UP 
THE SITUATION AT ONCE. 
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STUBBS SPHi.KS ROUGHLY, 
BUT NOT UNKINDLY TO KY:) 


STUBES: So you've arrived, Ky. 


KY: «As you see - Overlord. We come 
when we are called, 


STUBBS: Well, don't hang around 
making speeches, Get into Decontami- 
nation, 


(STUBBS JERKS HIS 

HEAD "OWaRDS . DOOR 
MiRKED '£aC DECUON', 

KY GIVES WiRiN a 

LOOK THEN GOES THROUGH 
TO THE DOOR. 


STUBLS TURNS TO V..fu.N ) 
Varen, the larshal wants to Ste you. 


( V. ih iN MOVNS Be iW, me ° 
THE BODYGUARD GOES TO 
FOLLOW ) 
alone, 


VARAN: (TO BODYGUARD) Wait. 


(Van .N STRIDES OFT. 
STUBBS FOV LOWS. 


Tile BODYGUARD 15 LEFT 
WITH THE OVERLORD GU.-RD 


fil BODYGUaRD HIDDLLS 
INTO HIS CotC..b, STAGGENS 
oalD Fabs 


THE OVERLORD GUARD 
CROSSES TO HIM, PULLS 
HiM ROUGHLY TO HIS 


FuuT, 


CW 
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THE BODYGU..RD GR..PPLES 
WITH HIM, 


THU GUARD SESS HIM - 
WE REALISE THT THE 
BODYGUARD HS BECOME . 
MUTANT: HIS HANDS 
COVERED IN REPTILIAN 
EXCRESCENCES. THE 
GUARD SHOUTS: ) 


GUARD; Mutt! Mutt! 


(THE BODYGUARD FELLS 
HIM, DRGs sJIM INTO 
THE DUBICLE .uND RUSHES 
OFF DOWN THE CORRIDOR) 


INT. SKYB..SE ONE, STORAGE sRt... NIGHT, 


DOCTOR WHO: Tuking cheir cine, aren't 
they? 


JO: Doctor. are you sure this place is 
a reception areca? Looks more like a 
sort vf a broom 2upbuard, Where cre 

we exactly, Doctor - timewise? 


DOCTOR WHO: Don't use expiessions 
like that Jo, please. 


JO: DOC COIs 2 


DOCTOR WHO: «according to the Tardis 
instrument readings, we should be in 
thirtieth century Enpire. 


JO: Oh, I see, (Gontes«s) 


ee ee 


x 15% 


JOs (cont) (NOT SEEING .T 411) What 
impire’? 


DOCTOR WHO: Your Empire, Warth's 
Empire. Great colonists Earthmen. 
Once they'd sacked the Solar System, 
they moved on, To pastures new. 
Solos is one of them, One of the 
last. Did you ever read Gibbons'! 
Decline and Fall? 


JO: No. Is it good? 


DOCTOR WHO: This is like that. You 
see? 


JO: No. 


DOCTOR WHO: Empires rise, lkmpires 
fall, and if this is their idea of 
a reception - it's just not good 
enough! 


(HE GOES T0 THE DOOR. 
If IS LOCKLD, HE 
STARTS TO TOOK OR 
SOME W..Y OF OPENING 
IT, wITHOUT SUCCESS) 


T shall have t.. break tne circuit - 


(HE STARTS UNSCREWING . 
JUNCTION BOX NEAR THE 
DOOR ... JO LOOKS 
UNSURE BUD DaRE NOT 
STOP HIM) 


a 1S x 
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6, "NT. SKY PSE ONE. MARSHAL'S OFFICE. 
NIGHT. 


(A LARGE OFFICE, WHIOH 
TS «LSO 4 SMaLL CON- 
FFRENCE ROOM, 


A MARTTAL wulR «BOUT Tks 
PROVIDED LiRGELY BY a 
BACKDROP OF MUR..L BEHIND 
THE CENTRAL PODIUM - 
WHERE THE .«.DMINISTRaTOR 
SITS — OF EBARTA uND AGL 
ITS VaSSaL PLANETS. 
GaRTH uf THE CENTRE 

OF COURSE, SHE OTHERS 

IN ORBIT ..ROUND IT, 


THE ROOM 14S MEANT TO 
IMPRESS THE SOLONIANS 
WITH EanTH'S YrOWER, 

aND iS a LESULT IS HEaVer 
éND BaUH.US - FaSCIst 

IN i.ROCAITECTURE, 


THe SOLONIAN DELEGATION 
TABLE IS FLTTED WITH 
AIR-BLOWERS FOR E.uCH 
DELEGsT:L, SO THT THE 
SOLONIANS CAN BREATHE 
ESILY IN T!k DIFFERUNT 
ATMOSPHERE ON SKYBASE 
One, 


THE MaRSHaL IS Sk.T2ED 

af HIS TAsLE, WHICH IS 
RAISED aBOVE THe SOLONI:AN 
DELEGATES! T.BLES ... 

HE IS .LONE, FET UP 

ON THE T.BLE. 


ENTER VaR.N WITH TWO 
GUARDS) 


M:ikKSHil: «ah, Varan! 


tm 1. ae 


cw i EE 
VaRiNs; Why has Ky been summoned to 
this conference? 


MaRSHALs You have secon him then? 


VaRans He called me murderer. Me, 
Varan! JI should have finished him 
there and then! 


MaRSHil: No Varan, we want no martyrs 
eee L have other plans for Ky. 


VaRaN: You soid I would represent 
my P€OPles 


MauRSHAL: You vill be there Varan ... 
You and Ky. Now listen ... 


7. INT. SKYB.3E 3TORAG™ ..RE., NIGHT 
(DOCTUR WHO STIDL av 
HE DOOR. 
SHOWER OF SPARKS, 
aND TEE DOOR SLIDIS 
B.CK. 
DOCLOR WHO LOOKS UP 


aivD DOWN THE CORRIDOR 
OUTSIDE) 


DOCTOR WHO: Come on Jo. 
JO: Doctor = the box. 


DOCTOR WHO: Box? Oh yeS ~  (gont...) 


«x 27 = 


Cw ee A 
(HE GETS IT, 


THEY GO OUT INTO 
THE CORRIDOR) 


DOCTCR WHO: (cont) Not a soul. You see? 


7a. INT, SKY3aSH CORRIDOR, NIGHT, 


(.. SOF? HUMMING NOISE. 
THEN : ) 


VOICE: attention, attention. Computer 
confirms door malfunction in Storage 
area Four - investigation please, 


(THEY LOOK UP. 
ThRY aRE IN STORAGE 
aR®.. FOUR) 


JO: That's you Doctor, 


DOCTOR WHO; I know, «nd I'm not sure 
I like being described as a malfunction, 


8. INT, SKYBASE STOR.GO AR... NIGHT. 


(STUBBS ..ND COTTON'S 
LITTLE BLDEAWAY, 


- LS = 
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a CUBICLE 


STUBBS .ND COTTON SIT 
WITH THEIK FEDT UP, 
LISTENING ) 


VOICH: I repeat - investigation 
please, 


STUBBS: That's us, 
COTTON: What is it? 
STUBBS: Door. 


COTTON: Door? «ll the way over there 
for a door? 


STUBBS: Seems a bit pointless doesn't 
it? 


COTYON; «uh, leave it be? Leave it 
till morning. I mean, we've only just 
come up here after that mutt-hunt. 
Tell you wnat - 


STUBBS: What? 


COTTON ; You won't find him rushing 
about tonight. 


STUBBS: Who? 


COTTON: His nibs. The Marsha] - 


-19- 


CW x 96 ms 


9. INT, SKYBeSE, MaRSHAL'S OFFICE, NIGHT. 


(THE MaRSHaL «aND VaRAN ) 


MiaRSHAL: Yon understand? A man I can 
trust, and trust absolutely - 


VaRiN: I trust all my warriors, 
They would all fight to the death 
for me - 


MuRSH:L : «and he'll need this pass. 
(HE GIVES IIIM 4 PSS) 
VaRAaN: (CHUCKLING) It is good. 


MaRSHiL: I doubt if Ky will think so. 
Varan, I shall want to see this man 
of yours myseif, 


VakuN: Now? 

MARSHAL: (PATIENTLY) «Aiterwards ... 
(EXIT VaRiN. 
THE MARSHAL WaTCHES 


HIM GO, ..ND SIGHS) 


Fool - 


~ 20 - 
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10, INT, SKYB.Si CORRIDOR. _NIGHT.. 


(DOCTOR WHO .ND JO, 
WALKING ...) 


DOCTOR WHO: (SHOUTING) Hello! os. 
Hello! 


(DOCTOR WHO ND JO 
COME TO .NOTHER DOOR: 
STORAGE ..RBA THREE) 


JO: (WaRNINGLY) Doctor ... 


DOCTOR WHO: We can't wander around 
all night with nobody noticing - 


(HE SETS TO WORK ON 

THF DOOR, JO WaTCHING 
HIM ... af THE OTHER 
END OF THE CORRIDOR, 
SOMETHING ELSE WaTCHING 
THEM. THE BODYGU:aRD. 


HE STiRTS TO CREEP UP 
ON THEM, SWE..TING ..ND 
BREATHING HE.aVILY. 


JO TURNS, SEES H=M) 


alQ:s Doctor =- look out! 
(saNOTHER SET OF SP..RKS 
FROM THI DOOR, 

DOCTOR WHO TURNS ROUND, 


THE BODYGUARD ..LMOST 
ON THEM, 


=~ OL m 


CW os OF ws 


THEY WuTCH HIM TRANS 
FIXED, 


HE DRuWS H1S KUKRI-TYPE 
JUNGLE KNIFE, 


THEY COME TO THEIR 
SENSES ND GET THROUGH 
THE DOOR JUST IN TIME 
uND SLIDE IT B..CK) 


VOICH: «attention, attention - 


(On to page 23 and scene 11) 


oo BB x 


=o Dee 


ll. INT, SKYbASE, STORAGE AREA, NIGHT, 


Re er OS EE ETT | EAE to RE a ER eR RE me 


(STUBBS AND COTTON 
AS BEFORE. 


THE VOICE CONTINUgS: ) 


VOICE. Door malfunction in 5torage 
area three, Investigation please, 
Possible emergency - out, 


STUBBS: We should have gone the 
first time - come on, 


COTTON: We couldn't have known. 


STUBBS: Come on, we're in enough 
trouble already. Two of ‘tem. I don't 
like the sound of it. 


VTHEY GET THEIR W#APON 
AND EMERGENCY KIT 
ON AND LEAVE) 


12. INT. SKYASE STORAGE AREA THREE. NIGHT. 


(DOCTOR WHO AND JO 
HOLDING THE DOOP SHU™, 
TRYING TO PUSH THINGS 
IN FRONT OF IT. 


SLOWLY 3iIT SURELY, 

THE BODYGUARD IS FOKCING 
THE DOOR OPEN WITH HIS 
MUTATED HAND) 
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Ped, eer 
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DOCTOR WHO: 


JO; 


DOCTOR WHU: 


Can't hold it much longer, 


What is it Doctor? 


Whatever it is - it's 


not Friendly ses 


UBBS: 


ST 


DO 


CTIR_ WHO: 


STUBBS: 


LOz 


oTUBBS: 


= Te 


(STUBBS AND COTTON 

BURST IN. SEEING 
DOCTOR WhO AND JO, 

THEY IMMEDIATELY ASSUME 
THEY ARE TRYING TO GET 
THROUGH THE DOOR AND 
ESCAPL) 


Away from that door - 


I daren't - 


Away from that door. 


You don't understand - 


(GOTTON GOFS TO THEM 
AND IRAGS THEM AWAY. 


THE D90.t PULLED OPEN 
eo THE BODYGUAKD 
CHARGES THROUGH, 
SAMURAI-TYPE YELL) 


Mutt! (cont ...) 


(COTTON AND STUBBS 
BLAST HIM DOWN, AS 
HE REACH#S THEM, 


THE BODYGUARD FLAT 
ON HIS FACE, HIf 
MUNT VERTEBRAE 
REVEALED. 

THE DOCTOR WHO HIDES '9'S 
FACE. 


JG 
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13. 


SILENCE. 


EVERYONE STILL ... 
TABLEAU. 


INTO POCKET COMMUNICATOR, 
VERY RCUTINE, STUBBS 
SAYS; ) 


STUBBS: (CONT) Stubbs and Cotton 
investigating malfunction Storage 

Area Three, Mutant native contacted 
and destroyed. Two other non-personnel 
found end held, Report ends. 


(TURNS TO DUCTOR WHO 
AND JO) 


Good evening sire Would you please 
come with us to reception? 


DOCTOR WHO: I assume to have no 
choice? 


STUBBS: this way sir.e. 


(AS THEY MOVE OFF, 
DOCTOR WHO SaYS:) 


DOCTOR WHO: Mutant native you said’ 


INT, SKYRASE. MARSHALL'S OFFICE. NIGHT. 


MARSHAL: (INTO COMMUNICATOR, RAGING) 
Mutt? On my skybase? How? ..- 
(INCREDULOUS) Varan's bodyguard? 
Get me a full report at once. Hold 
those other two - and get Varan - 
(CONT,...) 


wen 


JG 


(ENTER TOR ADMINOTHALUH « 
BIG JOHN FREEMAN TyPE. 
HEAVY HEADMASTERLY MANNER 
IN CONFEKENCE, NOW 
Fu‘LIGUED AND ANGRY ... 


THE MARSHAL BWITCHES 
OFF: ) 


MA&RSHGL: (cont) I've asked for a 
full report Administrator, 


ADMINISTRATOR: I should damn well 
think so. What happened to your 
security arrangements? And why was 
I not informed that Varan was here? 
Really Marshal - on the eve of the 
independence conference. 


MARSH4L: (COOL UNDER .TT..CK) There'll 
be e full security clampd rn. The 
Solonians will never know, As for 
Varan, he was reporting on Ky'S ec. 
activities. 


ADMINISTRATOR: Spying for you, you 
mean? 


MARSH:L: All part of security. 


SDMINSTRaTOR: Security! Such as we 
had tonight. Natives and the devil 
knows who else runriug amok ..e. 

Good heavens man we're not at war with 
the Solonians - we're giving them 
independence, 


MsKSHAL: (SLIGHT) SMILES) Eventually. 


ADMINISTRATOR: Not eventually Marshal. 
Now, Total and absolute independence. 
We're pulling out. 


MARSHAL: Pulling out? 
eee em 


JG 


ADMINISTR..TOR: I take it you've been 
too busy with security to read the 
latest reports from Earth? We simply 
cannot afford an Empire any more. 

Earth is exhausted Marshal. Finished. 
Politicaliy, economically, biologicaily. 
Finisheg ! 


MiRSHaL; Then why go back? We should 
keep Skybase here on solos - take 
over the planet. 


aDMINISTR.uTOR: Out of the question. 
Apart from the Solonians themselves 
there's the problem of the atomosphere. 


MARSHAL: Both are problems that can 
be solved. 


ADMINISTRiTOR: Ky is already . aking 
politicalycapital out of your experi-~ 
ments in that field. 


MARSHAL: The Mutants. 
aDMINISTRuTOR: Exactly. 


MARSHAL: There is no proof that my 
at.osperic experiments, are in any 

way connected with these mutations, 
The mutts are a menace and must be 

wipea out, 


oDMINISTRuTOR: and that's your 
alternative to indevencence - genocide? 


MakKSHaL: Give them independence a:.d 
they'l] starve ovt of total incompe- 
tence. 


ADMINSTRiTOR: Neverthcless, they 
Shall have t! their independence - whether 
they're rescy for it or not: 


sal fine 


JG 


See 


(THE M..RSHAL IS SLruNniEn 
BY THIS REVELATION ) 


M.RSH:L: When you summoned this 
fonference, Adminstrator - I assumed 
you would follow the usual line. 


ADMINISTRATOR: Which is? 


MiaRSHLL: Fob them off with promises 
& few minor concessions.... [t *lways 
worked before. 


woDMINSTRATOR: This time I'm conceding 
ail Ky's demands. We have no choices 
We must return to Earth, 


MiRSHab: I've put years of my life 


into this planet e.. my entire career 


epee 


aDMINSTRuTOR: I'm afraid things are 
going to be a bit tricky for excolonial 
officicals, ‘Still don't worry old 
chap. we'll find you something. 

The Bureau of Records perhaps. Sone- 
thing - clerical. . 


(WELL PLEASED WITH THIS 
PARTING SHOT, THE 
uDMINSTRiTOR EXITS. 


THE MiRSH..L LOOLS 
ROUND HIS OFFICE, 
SYMBOL OF THE POWER 
HE IS SOON TO LOSE. 


HE COMES TO HIS COMMUNICiTOR ) 


MiRSHiL: Get me that fool Varan oe. 
(LISTENING 1. MOMENT) Your two stranger: 
oe» Oh yes eee (DECIDING) Get hold 

of the Administrator. He can deal 

with them in the morning. 


=: 


win 


14. INT SKYB..SE, SMiLL ROOM, D.Y. 
(4A BuRE PRISON-LIKE 
ROOM. 


SUNLIGHT THROUGH 
PROTHOLE WINDOW. 


alae THROUGH 
Bik 


JO: Doctor you can see the planet in 
day light now «soe 


(DOCTOR WHO JOINS JO af 


THE PORTHOLE) 


TELECINE 4A 


DOCTOR WHO, 's JO'ts P.O.V. 
pid Solos, now in daylight. 
Shrouded in mist, 


l4a. INT, SKYB..SE SMALL.ROOM,. DuY. 
(RESUME SCENI) 


iv. Not a bit like Herth, is it. 
It's all grey and misty. 


=-29= 
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DOCTOR WHO: The earth these people 
know is even more grey Jo. 


JO: Oh no, it can't be. 


DOCTOR WHO: land and sea alike, 
all grey. Grey cities linked by grey 
highways across grey deserts. 


(JO LOCKS PUZZLED) 


(HE EXPLaINS) Ash. Clinker. Slag. 
The - fruits cf technology. 


(THE DOOR OPENS. 
STULBS SALUTES, 45S 


THE saDMINSTR.TOR 
ENTERS ) 


ADMINSTP..COR; Morning. I‘*ve seen 
your statemen;s. What is it you want? 


(4S DOCTOR WHO OPENS 
HIS MOUTH) 


8S briefly as possible - 
DOCTOR: WHO: We have come from Barth - 
uDMINSTR..TOR: Who sent you? 


DOCTOR WHO: (SMOOTHGY) Overlord 
entree 


a DMINS'RuTOR; The Council you mean? 
DOCTOR WHO: ‘(IMSS SMOOTH) Yes. 


KDMINISTRaTOR: But the Council has 
no further interest in Solos. 
ni Glen 


JG 


0ST 


(DOCYOR WHO HESIUTATES. 


THE MARSHAL ENTERS) 


DOCTOR WHO Well it still had when 
T left. 


MiaRSHsaL: «und when did you leave, 
Doctor? 


DOCTOR WHO: Oh ee. Some tric go. 


MRSIAL: (TO THE ADMINSTR..OR) 


—— 


He's lying, He's got no pass - 


DOCTOR: WHO: (INTERRUPTING) It was 
an emergency. 


MuRSHiL: There have feen no shuttles. 
no departures from Earth and no 
landings to Skybase for weeks - 


DOCTOR WHO: (T0 THE ADMINISTR TOR) 
Gor goodness sake does it matter how 
we got here? 


M:RSHaL: They must be fron Solos, 


ADMINISTRuTOR: Lec him speak, Why 
are you here ? 


DOCTOR WHO: (PICKING UP BOX) This 
is why - 


(HE HANDS THE BOX TO THE 
aDMINISTR.zTOR. HE IS 
SURPIRSED, WHEN 

IT DOES NOT OPEN) 


Oh, It appears it's not for you, 


ae 


zs 


3 2e 


(ime Gow ‘ho Wasnt dass 


“BOX ) 


THE M.RSH.L FORESTALLS 
HIM, LUT IT DOES NOT 
OPEN FOR HIM EITHER) 


LDMINISTRuTOR: Is this some kind of 
joke, Who is it for and what is it 
anyway? 


DOCTOR WHO: Yes...l must confess, 
gentlemen, I don't know, 


ADMINISTRuVOR: Then open it. 
DOCTOR WHO: Can't. 


MaKStHALs (PULLING « BLASTER) 
Open Ga 


DOCTOR: WHO: It's no use. It will 
only open for the person to whom it 
was sente 


MakSHAL: (We shall see, Stand back. 


(HE BLASTS THE BOX. 
NO EFFECT 17 sLL. 
uG. .IN...i,ND hGATW o 
STIIL NO EFFECT. ) 


DOCTOR WHO: You see? 


uDMINSTR..TOR: You must know who it!s 


Fe nn et ee 


MAKSH.L: They were found with the 
mutt ee. They must be saboteurs - 


GP 


oe 


DOCTOR WHO: Pontt be a fool. If we 
were saboteurs, that would be a bomb. 
and thanks to you, Marshal, we'd 

all be blown to smithereens by now - 


(COTTON ENTERS: TO 
THE ADMINIS RATOR) 


COTTON: Szr = The Solonian delegutes 
are waiting. 


ADMINISTRuTOR: Thank you - 
(EXIT COT:ON) 


Well, whatever it is, it'll have to wait 
Marshal? 


(HE GOES TO LE..VE) 


KRSHU: With you in a mo.ent - 


i 


(<DMINISTRA?TOR LEAVES, 
THE MARSHAL TURNS ™°NACINGLY TO 
JO ~ND THEDOO?0i WHO.) 


MARSH’: Now. Ferhpas you would like 
to tell msc whal this is really ali a:wut 


JO; But he has - what he told you 
is truth. 


MARSHAL: What are you? ‘Some kind of 
special agent from the Council, »ent 
to check up on lie? 


DOCIOR WHO: Look. If you really 
want to find out - what's in horeces. 
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34 


MARSHAL: I shall find out. 


DOCTOR WHO: Then take this box to 
the Conference. It could well be 
for Someone there. 


MRuSH.L: Could it? I think there arc 


more important things...far more 
important things - Stubbs! 


STUBBS: Sir? 


MunSHib: Don't let these two out of 
your sight. 


(EXIT MARSHAL) 


( ON TO F.u.GE 35) 


sei Niles 


tJ 


15. INT, SKYDASE. MARSH.A.D'S OFFICE, D.Y. 


(KY .ND Vault. N Walt 
FORK THE MARSHAL'S 
HETURN. ONE OR 
TWO OTHE? SOLONIuNS 
wik IN .2TEND..NCE, 
wMONG WHEM V.ilu.N'S 
SON. WE SEE GU..itDS 
AT THE DOOR SEARCHING 
aNOViER SOLONTAN, 
THEN WAVING HIM IN, 
TH PLuSH.L ENTERS, 
CL0SSEUS TO VialAN, 
WHO STANDS SPART 
FROM YHE OTHERS ) 


MuiiSH..bs Which is he? 
Vuuti.Ns Gy the door, 


MirSHiLbs Dees he understand the new 
instructions? 


Vuii.sN; He understands, 

Muatvshil: Is he reliable? 

ViuieNs His my son. 

MustSH..Ls (SOME SURFRLISE) Yeur s n? 


VidiiNs You asked for cne when we enn 
trust. 


Mansi Yesseeces GOOd Yairen, 


ws Gas 


wees 


(THE Mii:SH.L 
SOS SO TH. 
HE C..NWOT LE 
SEEN. THE MALRSILLL 
TAKES 1 SPL, 
DuiT GUN FROM 
HIS VOCKET ..ND 
P.SSES If TO 
ViitiNs Valtal 
MOVES .CitOSS TO 
HIS SON) 


WE SKE BY 
W.TCHING, BUT 
ALTHOUGH HE SENSES 
SOMETHING IS 
GOING ON HE 
CiNNOT TELL 

Xx .CTLY WHuTee. 


THE J.DMINSTiU.TOR 
ENTERS, DRESSED 
RaTHii MORE 
GiL.NDLY THAN 
DEFORE ~ CLOAK 

FOR EXAMPLE. THE 
GATHERING FALLS 
SILENT, THE 
ADMINISTiL.TOR 
T.KUS HIS SEAT. 
THEN THE OTHERS 

DO LIKEWISE, MUCH 
8S IN 2 TRAIL 
COURTROOM. oe) 


INT. SKY2U.5E. SMALL ROOM... Du.¥. 


€ 
a 


(STULLS, JO AND *: 
DOCTOR WHO. THE 
CONFERENCE ON TV 
MONITOR ) 
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VOICi: Riybrse One, Shybrisc Oni sss 
This is sn Overlord Telccnastscee 


(URGENT 'NuwS! TYPE 
MUSIC: ) 


DOCTOR WHOs Rather bombastic, isn't 
Lt? 


Silo: It's guing out «11 over 
Solos. always impresses ‘en, 


LOCTOK WHOs Think so? 


VOICE: His Excellency the .druinistr:nt: 


Will now nake his finel strtenent 

cf turmis relating to the question 

of independance in the presense of the 
Scloninn wll people Unionsces 


DOUTO’N WHO: What's your view stubbs? 


STUsUS: Independrnce? $7 ner the 
better - let's get cff and here. 
Plenty to sort out there - 


(DOCTOR WHO: 

i, Ws. NINGPUL 
CLiNCE 70 JO 

TC KEEP THE 
CONVENSATIONGOING: 
HE S@iTS TO MOVE 
SEHIND STUDS ) 


JO: You've got a family - <n Ee-rth? 
oTUl S83 I hope so Miss. 


JO; Jo yuu hour £r¢qn then very «ften? 


« we 


ay 


}~ 


ea 
+i 


sath 


STURIS: We get rep.rts. ind the 
odd video — 


JO: No letters? 


STU.38Ss (NOT UNDERSTANDING) Letters? 
What kind cf letters? 


(Doc-TOR WHO 
NCW IN 1OSITION) 


DOCTOR WHOs I'm sorry, Stubos = 


(VENUSILN KAiuiPEs 
DOWN STUBL 
DOES ) 


You did thet beautifully, Jo - 
JO3 Hue seamed rather nice — 


DOCTOR. WHO: (PICKING UP 30%) Orne vn, 
we imust got to that neetings. 


(THEY EXIT INTO 
EMLTY COW LIDOR: 
TIGHTEN ON TV 
MONITOR... 
owJIMINSTRATOR 
IN CU) 
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17. 


SKYSASE. MARSHALL'S OFFICE, D.Y, 


(HEAVY, HB.DIM.STERLY 
MANNER) 


wDMINSTiiL.fORs Souce five huncrec yerrs 
aro, we Larthnen over lords .s yiu 
call us, arrived on Solos... Our 
mnecstr:s, yours ond mine, made 

“ sclunm treaty a pact, a bend, 

an act ofecee 


KY; (SOFTLY, TO NEIGHSOUR) Treachery. 


wDMINISPiu.tTOR: - friendship snd iuturl 
co-opvernrtion between cur two peoples: «>. 


(CU buciSH.Ls 
'. COLD EYED 
LOOK J.T KY.ee) 


aDMINISTRATORs sw bold concert. Two 
dificrent cultures, far apsrt in tars 
of develeprient, uniting together to 
create a new socicty, 2 new and 

richer wurldeo.e 


(MutSH..L GIVING 

i. SLIGHT NOD 

TO Vuutu.N'S SON 
al THE Bick OF 
THE HALL, WE SEE 
HIS HuND SLIP 
INSIDE HIS RORE) 


SDMINISTILTON: Now, after fice hunered 
Yerrs Sct ~ oan 


KY: (SLIGITLY LOUDER) Exploitsti:n .. 


asa 


well Vw 


LDMINIST Ts «4... oxpest seientific 
“na tecnnicsl nid we have stecred 


y.u tc the verge cheoee 


PLS GOT ce ee 


be 
td 
ee 


-UMINISTit..TORs (HARD LOOK ..f KY) 
T the verge of independences.«e> 


18, IND. SPY.SB, ROR TION/ tit: TNR 


art re 
wait Has ” +it 6 
ee ee en 


(DOCTOR WHO 
AND JO HURRYING 
ALONG. »« EYES 
PEELED... THEY 
YASS “=Y THE 
Tiweban STLITOND ss. 
OVERLORDS - 
SOLONI NS? 
DOCTO:’ WHO 
REGISTUuRS THE 
DISCRIMINATION 
WITH 4A ILAISED 
BYEWiLOW ) 


19, INT, SKYiuSE. MiuSHui'S OFFICE, Div. 


BOMINTSTiut.TOns eeoe With equrl rights 
and privilcjzes as citizens of e::pirc, 
You, the per:ples.ee, Of Solas, have given 
us uch. and we in return herve  iven 
VOUaeeone 


mile 


KY : Mutts 


oIMINISTILTORS see A Strong snd 
stable syste.. of gevernrent. 
Despite, desjite I say, reeent 
acts of terrorisn, violence ond 
subversion. 


(KY CH..NGING UNDER 
HIS Brk..TH, BECOMING 
MOLE AND MOLE LUDIBLE) 


KY: = Freedoi: nowees. frecdois Newnes 
froedoi: NM Weee EH ugh tilk, We 
went freodsi. 


a DMINISTM.U TOR: - and subversion. 
The only baack nark on ea history of 
siiiceble relnticns unparnlicled 
throughcut the empire. 


KY: We wart frevd6i, tnd we went 
it now! 


(Viau.'S SON 
SLIvS THE DART 
GUN FROM HIS ROBES» 


THD ADMINISTRATOR 
VUTS ON A SAD 
eonCR CONTINUES 

TC IGNOWE KY) 


iDMINISTILLTORs: The time is inédeed 
apvrenchiny. when we must take -ur 
lenve, when we rust cist you si rift 

to ehart ycur «wn course ss infependent 
B0verciyn stato, Prev te trvde and 

frec to trnvel the length «nc bre :ith 
cf empire - 


a~41~— 


dats er 


20. INT. SKYDZSE, CORRIDOR. Dal. 


—_—— 


(JO ND DOCTOR WHO 
COME LONG AND 
COME FACE TO Fi.CcE 
WITH COTTON ) 


COTTON: Ana where do you think you'r: 
Eoinge? 


DOCTO: WHOs Te the conference of courses 


COTTON: (DLOCKING HIS W..Y) Not 
withcut 2 pass - sorry sir. 


DOCTOR WHOs Pass? What pss? 


COTTON: Nob.dy in with ut = poss, 
Sir. 


DOCTOR WHO: But it has 11 bcen 
arranged with the Adiinistrxtcrocme 


COTTON: Sorry sir. Theat munt. Exir 
sceurity “11 over - 


DOCTOR HO: (TLPPING SOX) iiut these 
are inportant dccunontase. (. QUICK 
LIE) The dotrils of the whole 
incependence agreenent, ready fur 
sisning - 


COTTON: Open it up please sir, 


COTTCN: Canft risk weapons, sir - 


mtb ow 


_SKYD.SE, MAnstt?g ofpien, Dare 


(VARLN'S SON HAS 
THE ‘'CAMBRL.? 

Ul TO HIS LYLE, 

HE FOCUSSES ON 

KY: ) 


MitSH.Ls (UNDER HIS DREATH) Whit, 
Wait for Lise 


ADMINISTRUTORs Now it is my cuty to 
cutline the conditions thet Earth 
Counsil has laic downees 


(KY IS ON HIS FEET, 
SHOUTING THE 
..DMINISTIu.TOR 
DOWN ) 


Ky: We heave had five hundred yours of 
opression and slivery. You have pollute 
the Innd we live byeee. new you plan 
to tike fron us the very air we breathe. 


TiAitSHaLs: Guards! 


(TEE DOORS DURST 
OPEN, COTTON 

LND SEVERAL OTHER 
GU..RDS RUSH IN, 
FOLLOWED BY 

DOCTOR WHO AND JO, 
THE MARSHAL POINTS 
LD KY) 


ILtSHL: Arrest hin - 


DMINISTRATORs (SHOUTING ABOVE HIUDUD) 

Friends I bes youf Listen ~- we have 
no need to quarrel! Earth Governiucnt 
is preprred to concede = if you would 
nly lect my finish! 


(VuuiiiN'S SON HAs 
NOW /. CLEAR VIEW 
OF KY .ND THE 
DMT PIL TOR 6 

WE Sib usm ppp 
“IGUN IS NOT 
YOINTING iT KY... 
DUT 22 THE 
ADMINISTiu. TOR. 

WE HEsit THE SOFT 
'PFFT! OF THE 

Dit? VEING FIRED. 
THE ..DMINISTRi.TOR 
CLAUS 4 HAND 

TO HIS NECK. 

WE SEE THE POISONID 
Dui? STICKING 

IN IT. HE SLUMPS 
FPORWitD ACROSS HIS 
DESK. oes 


EVERYONE STOVS,. 

KY IS THE FIRST 

TO uBLCT, PUSHING 
HIS WiY THROUGH 

THE OTHER SOLONIANS ) 


KY: Out = got cut! Hurry! Get buck 
TO SOLOBys. 
(KY DASHES OUT 
OF THE DOOR) 
MAcSHiL: Ky hrs assasineted Acitinistret 


step hing Stop hint 


(THE GUARDS CANNOT 
GD? 42 KY POR THE 
OTHER SOLONIANS 
MILLING TOW/:DS THE 
DOO. Vidii.N'S 

SON SLIPS OUT) 


Zin. SKYDASE. OORNTDON. pov 


(DOCTOR Wi0O, IS 
STILL .itGULNG 
WITH COTTON) 


DOCTOR WHO: TI tell ysu Tl enntt 
épen 1t — 


(KY COMES D..SHING 
ALONG, /ND SUMPS 
INTO THE GROUP, 
WITH HIS FuE HAND, 
DOCTOR WHO GiAbs 
KY, SIMVLY IN 
OLDER TO STE..DY 
HIMSELF « 


KY Giu.tr+LES WITH 
HIM. DOCTOR WHO 

IS HAIGERBD DY THE 
02, WHICH NOW STALUTS 
TO WHINE, .ND THE LID 
GEGINS TO OLEN .. 
Fiu.cTION. DocTon 

WHO LOOKS .T KY 
i.MUZED) 


DOITOR WHO: It’s fer yul, The 


LS 


uy: 
au e 
HOES 


oo 


for y us 


Out cf ry way, Overl: rd} 


(KY LUSHES 

14Sf DOCTOR WHO 

AND M.KES OFF DOWN 
THE COuuIDOKk., DOCTOKi 
WHO, TRYING TO FOLLOW 
IS GRACED SY THE 
GULutDS WHO wittIVE 

IN +UiistUIT OF KY) 


box 


= 


DOCTOR WHO: Wait. I've got ty talk 
bo YOuUeoe 


JO: &ll right, Doctor, I'll .et hin 
Woke * 6 § Om 


(DODGING ROUND 
THE GU.utDS, JO 
RUNS OFT! iPTER 
KY, DOWN THE 
CORRIDOR TOWARDS 
THE TL..NSPER 
ST.TIONS. THE 
MAXSHAL APPR.uS ) 


MitSHibs (f0 GUuDS) Get fter Kyé 
He 1ust be stopped} 


(THE GU:ciDS RUN ON 
DOWN THE CORRIDOR) 


22, INT. SKYDiSE. COMWIDOUN., DATs 


(THE LU..SUIT, 

JO .PTERKY. 
DOCTOR, MaiiCHAL, 
GUARDS, APPEL 
30TH. 


di CORN» 


KY ST0i'S. JO 
COLLIDES WITH 

HIM. KY DitsGs 

HE .Cross TO THE 
NEAiIY TLANSPFE 
STuTION, HE IS 
DRE..THING VERY 
HEVILY. HE USES 
HER 8 i SHIELD 
BETVEDN HIM AND 

THE GUALDS. THEY 
LEVEL THETA WEAVONS ) 


a 


23. 


J03. Whesb eye vou dving? 


KY: They will not shewt wt vowler 
JO; Dut Ttu not en Overl rai, Iw nt 
tc help yiveo. 

(HE Diu.GS HEL INTO 

THE SOLONIAN 

TicNSFE STATION: 

& GL.55 FRONTED 

bOOTH) 
MitSH.L: (SHOUTING) Step the,. Th 


rust be stopped! 


INT. SKY-SE, OULICIE. Dur. 


ee ee ee 


(lu.THEit LIKE 

aH ULTi. MODERN 
LIFT, OVER THE 
Or Bi.lING DUTTON 
« SIGN, ‘'HAVE 
YOU GOT YOUR 
UXYPLASK? «. 

KY'S HAND RE..CHES 
FOR THE OFER..TING 
SUT LON ) 


—~4'7— 


+a 
tia 


TK 4 TITLE 3/ GROUND. 


SU: OSE Ci.M 


FADE OUT: 


«Ata 


24. INT, SKYDASE, LECEPYION/TUNSPER 


arlitst @ 
pesulpmemenaes 


MuiSHAL: Go on — shoot you fuols} 


(DOCTOR WHO «ND 
COTTON ALSO 
REACH THE SCENE: ) 


DOCTOR WHO: Nos You cantt} 


(4 MOMENT'S HESITATION 
BY THE GULitDS) 


MAinSHALs I seid fire! 


(THE GUARDS FIRE. 
THE CUDICLE 
DISENTEGIUTES 

IN 4 ALOUD OF 

SMOKE ND SHATTERED 
GLAiSieess) 


